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The following lines appeared originally in
the Louisrille Yournal; they were printed from
an imperfoctcopy. To remedy this defect, and
becsuse of their intrinsic beauty, we repulidich
themn now

BY BT, COSRY

Ihe Spriag of life is past

With its :fldd.i.l‘ lwp!:.m faars,
And the Autumnp time is coming
With its weight of weary yvears—
Our jovousness is fading,

Jar we dimmed with care,
And vouth's fresh dreams of gladness
All perish darkiy there

While bliss was blooming near us
In the hearts” first burst of Spring,
Whilemany hopes could cheer us,
Life seeined = glorious thing '
the fonsn upon a river,

the breeie goes rippling o'er,

hopes have fled forever,
*To come to us no more '

"Tis sad, yet swoet 10 listen

To the soft wind’s gentle swell,
And think we hear the music
Our childhood knew so well '
Tc‘fur out on the Even,

And the boundiess fields of air,
And feel again our boyish wish
To roum, like ungels, there !

There are many dreatns of gladness
Thst cling around the past,

And from that tomb of feeling

Old thoughts come thronging fast,—
The forms which we loved dearly

In the happy days now gone,

The besutiful snd lovely

So fairto look upon

Those bright and geutle maidens,
Wheseemed so formed for bliss,
Too glorious aud too heavenly,
For such a world as this '—
hose soft dark eyes seemed W LA g

n e eea of liguid Light,

And whose locks of gold were streaming
O%r brows so sunny bright ;--

»

Whose smiles were like the sunshine
Iu the Spring-time of the year,--
Like the changeful gleams of April,
They followed every tear '

They have passed, like hope, away,
All their loveliness has fled,

Ob ! many hearts are mourning
That they are with the dead !

Like the brightest buds of Sumumer,
They h:velfnllen from the stem,
Yet oh, it is a lovely death,

To fade from earth like them '

Ere the cold bleak winds of winter
Could their gentie natures chill,
And their fresh nud joyous feeling,
Was wanm within them still *

And yei, the thought is saddening,
© muse on such as they,

And foel that all the beautiful

Are passing fast away ’

That the fair ones whom we love,

Like the tendrils of a vine,

Grow clesely to each loving heart,

Then perish on their shrine '

Abnd we can but tink of these,

lu the soft and geatle Spring—

When the trees are waving o'er us,

Aund flowers are blossoming !

For we know that Winter's Coming

With his cold and stormy sky,

And the glorious beauty *round us

Is budding but o die !

" Whe Bird Family.
The Portland Tribune, which has a good
- I—OI meioq.i_\, pprak:- as follows of Ilhn'l'-
tain usical fanuly, who perhaps are not so
much honored by the critical as they ought
to be '

Of all the uests of singers—ihe Rainers,
the Huichinsons, the Bakers, and a score ol
other “famulies” —give us, by all odds, the
“Bird Family To hear them in their
perfection one must be astir betimes, for
their morning carol is by far the sweetest,
although their vesper hymn comes next to
it. They commence at a very early hour,
beralding the sun with their choicest notes,
and vieing with each other

“To congratulate the sweet return of morn "

At about half past three, if vou are listen.
ing, you wiul hear the choir preparing—
clearing their throats for the opening chorus.
At first o faint twitter will come from this
and thet tree, followed now and then by a
short train of delicious melody, just as you
will hear in a choir of girls overflowing
with inusc, a brillant passsage, gushing
from the lips of this end that one, involun.
rily as it were.  After uying their voices
for awhile, the prelude commences, running
from tree 1o tree . then fHllows the grand
chorus, swelling from the faintest dim 1o
the fulles: cres, each songster stuving o
outdo the other, and every note blending in
perfect accord, unul

*“ Every copse
Deep tangied, tree irregular, and bush
Bencing with dewy moistare o'er the heads

Of the coy choristers that lodge within,
Are prodigal of harmony '

Every now and then, 100, you will hear
the loud.voiced chaaucleer introducing a
Crow maun passage with surprising effect.
So the anthem iolls on, now in charming
recitative, now in a sweet bewitching solo,
GOW in & most intricate fuge, and anon in a
full chorus, o brilliant in~ every part that
Handel himself wight sigh with envy. Thus
it continues, until

“The dapple-gray coursers of the morn

Beat up the light with their bright siiver hoofs,
And chase it through the sky "

The sun fairly started on his diurnal
uack, the carol graduall_r dies away; and,
by the time the drowsy citizen beginsw rub
his waking eyes, the glorious song is at an
end, and the “Bind Family,” one and all.
are basily cmployed in getting their break-

Love 1x Boveoon axp Masuoon.—The
love of & boy differs from that of a man in
this—it is the wauton enjoyment of a present
umperious feeling, from which all serious con-
sideration of the fowre is excloded. It is
mere blind ecuvity of newly.awakened emo.
tions. Hence the rashness of early loves.
The boy wants 10 love ; almost any woman
will suffice. Hence he is violem, capricious,
inconstant, because be ouly secks an excite-
ment ; he tries his young wings. The tender
feeling of protection, which enters so largely
into the love of o man—the serious thoughts
of the duties he owes to the girl who gives
up her life to him, and 10 the children she
may bear hin—these, aud the thousand mi-
uute but powertul nfluences which affect
the man, are unknown 0 the boy.

Waxts or Incrasn.—What is the ob.
ject of all government ! The object of al}
gOVErnment is roast wutlon, potatoes, claret,
a stout constable, an honest justice, a clean
highway, o free chapel. What trash 10 be
bewling in the streets about the Green Isle,
and the lsle of the Ocean; the bold an-
them of Erin go bragh '

Erin go cabins that keep out the rain ; Erin
#o pantaloons withuut holes in them '
Sioxey Syrrs.
CHEERFULNESS IN WAXNT.
There is much variety even in creatures
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in want,— Bishop Hall,

AMINER.

intellectual to his wisdom cordial.
should have been Shak

Ehyed at bowls with him. What a sound

-a Bunts WMo, Women,

THE DE. JOHNSON OF ANIMALS.
The elepbant would seem 0 be more
comfortably sitnated than wost avimals. He
has water to bathe in, mod 10 stick i, and an
area many times bigeer than himself for lus
circuit,  Very inleresting is it 1o see him
throw bitg of mud over huusell, and o see
and kear b suck the water ap in lis wunk
and then discharge it o lis gieat 10l
throat, in which he also recoives, with siuze
amenity, the biscuis of the ladivs.  Cor
tainly, the more one cousiders an elephant,
the more he makes good his claim w0 be
considered the Doctor Johnson of the boute
creation, He is huge, potent, sapient, sus
ceptible of tender uppressions is a good
fellow; likes as much water as the other did
tea; getson at a great uncouth rate when he
walks . and though perbaps less irritable
asud melancholy, can take a witty revenge;
as witness the fwnous story of the tailor
that pricked him. and whowm he drenched
with ditch water. I he were suddenly gitied
with speech, and we asked him whether he
liked hus imprisonsuent, the fisst words e
would utter would unquestionably he—
‘Why, no sic.” Noris it o be doubted,
when soing 10 dinner. that he wounld
echo the hland sentiment of our illustrious
countryman ou a like occasion, “Sir, | like
to dine.” I asked his opinion of his keep.
er, he would say, “Why, sir, Hipkins is,
upon the whole, a good fellow,—like wy.
sell, sir (smiling,)—but wot quite so con-
siderate; he koows I love him, and pre-
sumes a little wo much upon my forbear.
ance. He teazes me for the amusement of
the bystanders.  Sir, Hipkins takes the dis-
play of allowance for the merit of ascen.
dancy.”

Here is & question put and answered 1rre-
sistibly

“l beg leave 10 ask the candid reader,
how he can prove 0 e that all the bheroes
and heroines that have inade hin hope, fear,
admire, hate, love, shed tears, and laugh
till his sides were ready 10 burst, in novels
and poens, are not in |nm-suiml of as per-
fect credentinls of their evstence as the
fattest of us’ Conunon physic nllj.ﬁdlml'hli-
ty is only a proof of morwlity.  The pani
cles that crowd and club together 0 form
such obvious compounds as Tomson and
Jackson, and 10 be able 10 resist death for
a little while, are fretted away by a law of
their very resistance, but the immortal peo.
ple in Pole and Fielding, the deathless gen.
eration in Chaucer, in Shakspewre, m Gold.
smith, in Sterne, and Le Sage, and Cer.
vantes,—acquaintances and friends who re.
main_ forever the same, whom we et at
a thousand turns, and know as well s we
do our kindred, though we never st gross
corporeal eyes on  them,—what 15 the
amount of the actual effective existence of
millions of Jacksons and Tomkinses com.
pared with theirs 7 Are we as intimate, |
wish 1o know, with our aunt, as we are
with Miss Western ' Could we not sprak
ta the character of Tom Jones in any court
in Christendom ' Are not scores of clergy.
men continually passing away in this tran.
sitory world, gone and forgotten, while Pu
son Adams remains as sout and hearty as
ever !

i
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So believing, Mr. Hunt invites hiunself
(o an evenng party composed of these crea
tures of the imagination, and paints it viv.

idly 1o the life.  Observe some new arri.
vals
“The next arrival—(conceive how vy

heart expanded at the sight )—consisted of
the Rev. Dr. Primrose, Vicar of Wakefield,
with his family, and the Miss Flambo.
roughs, the latter red and staring with delight.
The Docror apolozsed 1or not being soonaes

but Mrs. Primrose said she was sure th
gentlefolks would excuse him. knowing that
pﬂ(\]"!f: accustomed 1o zood society were
never in a flurry on such occasions. He
husband wou.d have made some remark on
this * but seeing that she was prepared 1o
appeal w0 her sson, the Squire,” who flat
tered and made her s butty, and that Sir
William Thornhill and both the vounz
married ladies would be in pain, he fore

bore. The Vicar made haste to pay Lis
respects 10 Sir Chavles and Lady Grandi.
son, who weated hum with great distinetion,
Sir Charles taking him by the hand, and
calling him his ‘good and worthy friend.’
I observed that Mr. Moses Prinwose had
wqmmd lllii(’ihiﬂ! of a collected and cau

tous look, us if determined never t be
cheated aguin. He happened 1o seat him.
sellf next w Peregrine Pickle, who in
lormed him, 10 his equal surprise and de

light, that l:-aplmu Booth had written a refu
tation of Materialisis. He added that the

Captain did not chood: at present 1o L

openly talked of as the author, though he
did not mind being complimented upon it

in an obscure and ingenious way. | no
ticed after this that a game of cross purposes
was going on between Booth and Moses,

which often forced a blush from the ( “ap.
tain’s lady. It was with wmuch curiosity |
recognised the defect in the latter’'s nose.
I did not find it at all ia the way when |
looked at her Lips. It appeared 10 me even
o excite a kimr::f ity, by no weans inju.
rious to the most physical admiration ; but
I did not say this 10 Lady Grandison, who
asked my opinion on the subject. Boath
was a fine stapping fellow, though he had
not wuch in s face. When Mr. and
Mrs. Booby (the famous Pamela, afterwards
came in, he attracted so much attention
from the latter, that upon her asking e,
with a sort of pitying smile, what 1 thought
of him, | ventured to say in a pun that |
looked upon him as a very good ‘Booth
for the Fair,’ upon which to my astonish.
ment she blu&hmr‘; red as scarlet, and told
me that her dear Mr. B. did not approve of
such speeches. My pun was a mere pun,
and meant little; certainly nothing to the
disadvantage of the sentimental part of the
sex, for whom I thought him by no means
a finished companion. But there is no
knowing these precise people.”
FARSON ADAMS.

Bear witness, spirit of everything that
is true, that, with the exception of one or

two persons, only to be produced in these

latter times, we love such a man as Abra-

ham Adams betier than all the characters in
all the histories of the world, orthodox
: A far better an-|or not orthodox.
them would be, Erin go bread and cheese : | inferior to a

We hold him to be only

are; and only then
ins the height of wisdom
He |
spear’s chaplain, and

because the latter |

afistto stand by it! This is

the same kind. See there two snails. | Detter than Sir Charles’s fencing, without
the other wants it. ye | Which his polite person— (virwe included) —
it is a question whether | Wouldeften have been in an awkward way.
that which hath a house | What disinterestedness !
ter, but that which wants it | What real modesty! What a harmless
of that |Spice of vanity,—Nature's kind gilt,—the
but a burden: you see, if it has but | comfort we all treasure more or less about
limb over, with what stress it |"™ '©
In fine, 2,
straigh entrance : | @ delicious
il mzm o read if he
&n‘?_il is always an ease, and | Painted

e g

What feeling’

ourselves in heart with ourselves !
a regret of his Eschylus! and

!
with periwigs, 1o ) like him."”
FAMOUS LOCALITIES,

-

i

made their

unagined.—Prescott’s History of the Con.
quest of Peru.

flecting images from
an il‘ll?

ished steel, staining it with
scouring can effsce.

even in the most
that he could not sec | ward the sanses. i g oven

shou son, imagination, or y Geminnds, un 0
¢ 2 b soul be habitanted to their atmasphere, sarnest
and protracted effort. To sink into the realm of i
the material requires no effort at all; we strain |that he who has a little knowled
the
it up when we droop.—Mr. Marten's Lecture
on Nelure and Circumstonce.

ound myself the worse for skeing them, bus
the better. | seem to have mude friends
with thews in their own houses; o have
walked, and talked, and suffered, and on.
joyed, with them : and if' their books have
places better, the books themn
selees were there which made them  so,
and which grew ot of them.  The [-m-l's
bowd waus o the place, blessing it. can
wo tiore separate this idea ffom the spot,
than | can take away from it any othes
beauty.  Even in London 1 find the princi-
ple hold good in we, though [ have !ln-l
there muny vears, and, of comse, associnted
it with --w-rt\ r-nuuuunp].n-.- the ost -
lluu'li:.‘ll .'riu' grcater stild i |l=-‘r.‘ the Il =
i“lll I Cal N e 'l.'l.‘\"‘ l]ll'l“|2h \‘ ecaliniing
wi, withomt dunking of Milwn
Borough without thinking of Chancer ol
Shakspeare - or Gray's lun, without call
g Bacon 10 wind; or Bloomsbury Squaie,
without Steele and Akenside—than | can
preler brick and inortar 0 wit and  poetry,
or not see a beanty upon i beyond archite

T th

ture, in the splendor of the recollection. |
once had duties w perfonn whoch Kept e
out late at night, and .‘il‘\'l‘ll‘P‘\ taxed v
health and spinits. My path oy through a
nesghborbomd in which Dryden Tived, aid
though nothing could be  more
place, and | used w0 be tired 10

CAMInOn
the hemt
and soul o me, | never hesitated 10 2o @ lit-
the out of the way, purely that T mnght pass

the shadow of a pleasant thonghe.”
PRISONED EAGLES.

And the poor eagles and vultures!  The
very instinet of this epithet shows what an
unnatural state they wust have been biought
w. Think of eagies being commisernted.
and called * poor !
any creature in a cage, far more any winged
creature, and most of all such as are accus.
tomed 10 soar llll‘uu_t_‘jl the vault of heaven,
and have the world under their eve.  Look
s '.'il'.::l s

How stranzely clouded now

It is monstrous o see

it the eves ol these birds lere,
and valoures !

li:.‘.hlmem. ﬁ!']l Clitas, and Ih[t‘itl. as ll‘ b the
brush of some mighty painter.  That is an
eye lor lilt‘ "!umi:« and the ‘-II!IJII tearth, not
for a miwmhlr hrl;-um}- i see, Jrwer
flagging wretches, how they stand on their
perches, cach at a linle distanee
another, in poor stationary exhibition, agles
all f:)'. @ rou,

from one
fuiet, '.m}mj;wi_ .ar'rr.'?:fny_ al-
most motionless.  An
creawres deser bed by the Buflons and Mu
dies, by the Wilsons of vmitheld iz and v
try, by Spenser, by Homer ¥ s this the ca
v of Pindar hack in
-In'i} I;llﬁll lhl' SCepiry of Jll'.t‘, under the
lliﬂlll'HH l'l|' Ti'.a S -II- the _‘bni'- "- Lthis
the bird of the English poict,

tju.'w :f;r sAVEeILn

heay hs  mosst

“Roaring through his wide canpire of the air
To weather his broad vans.*
W onderful and admirable is the uuetiess
the philosophy, or whatever you choose 1o
call it, with which all the creatures in this
place, the birds in particular, submit them
selves to lhq'ir l'i""'flll\' 'l.ii"} do not hawl
and cry, brutes though they b - they do not
endeavor to tear their chains up, or beat down
theirdens ; they find the contest l:ilji! fess,
they handsomely and wis Iy @ive it up It
= tre thear wants are attencdal o as lar as
]h-n‘-lilir' .I.II'.] they have none of the mon
:ll”'ll'l-l!'l! wWants of se l'-- l'-\r' .!l]-] W '-".lu;.l'li
vanity, no vindictiveness seaninugly, nor the
]nk‘r of purs llflaiilm[t aaiii»--.-ljrnu, and of
Eli*! will ean get the day I they
cannnt have Liberty, they will ot diseras
captivity,  But then what a loss o them s
that of liberty. It is thought by soume, that
all which they care for is the

BIIE W

arnd

that, hav ng 'l:-'rit_\' of this, they must be

fowmd

1ll;l1||n|l‘lElIl'.
sure of lik ¢ 1% only
one of 1ts pi:-:l.ium!"lr supports.  Or grant

But feeding, though a priea

Is not the end of

one of tUp 1I:vi-u

IT even W he i f'r-,
\i' "11‘ I ah }H i Lllu-llil']uL h\ Ivasag) ol
being o p]f'::u-un-. HIOTE eSpes wlly with somwe

ml.:n.hl--

ks

I3

not .-\r-l-;nm: SO lmzu.m LU
still, consider what a i greate portion of
existenice is passed by all creatures i the
excreise of their other facultivs and in some
forin of metion . so much so. that even food
would seem not so much an abject of the
exercise, as a means of it—life isell being
motion in pulse and thought.  Then think
of how much of the very spirit of their e,
istence all imprisoned creatures are deprived.

A Pervvias Panavisp.—The favoriw
residence of the lncas was at Y ay, abwant
four leagues distant from the capital.  In
thiz delicous \'u“r)', locked up within the
friendly arms of the Sicrra, whick sheltered
it from the rude breezes of the vast, and 1o
freshed by gushing fonntains and streams of
running water, they built the most heautiful
of their palaces.  Here, when wearied with
the dust and il of the city, they loved 10
retreat and solace themselves with the soci-
ety of their favorite concubine —wandering
amidst groves and airy gardens that shed
arotind their soft, intoxieating odors, and lull.
od the senses to volupious repose.  Here,
o, they loved to im*ulg" n 1511- luxury of
their baths, replenished by strewus of crys
tal water which were conducied througd
subterraneous silver channels into basins of
gold. The spacious gerdens were stocked
with munerous varieties of plants and flow-
ers, that grew without effort in thisx tem.
perate region of the tropics: while parteries
of more extraordinary Kind were planted by
their side, glowing with the various forms of
vegetable life skilfully imitsted in gold and
silver.  Among them the andism corn, the
most beautiful of American grains, is pa
ticularly commemorated ; and the curions
workmanship is noticed with which the gold
en ear was half disclosed amidst the brond
leaves of silver, and the light wssel of the
same material that floated gracefully from
its top.  If this dazaling picture staggers the
faith of the reader, he may refloct that the
Peruvian mountains teemed with gold ; that
the natives understood the art of working
the mines 0 a considerable extent: that

was converted into coin; and that the whole
of it passes into the hands of the sovereign,

wrposes of utility or ornament.
15 that no fact is better attested by the con-
querors themselves, who had awple means
of information and no motive for misstate.
ment,
pictures of the gardens of Alcina and Mor- |
gana, came nearer 10 the truth than they

- .
Childhood is like & mirror, catching and re-
afpund it.  Remember that
ious or profane. thought, uitered by a

and their works; and 1 never !

through Gerard Streer, and so give mvsell

sevins that ;{r:mri and Sy dvpression of
the l'_\t'lil!. drawn with that side L i of

none of the ore as we chall see hereafier, ([

for his own exclusive benefit, whether for | . g e =
Certain 5t | @0using letter w a frignd in Paris, in 1817,

The lalian poets, in their gorgeous | SUaNger comes in,

From Lays and Ballads of English History.
The Black Prince.
Fll toll you u tale of & Knight, my hoy.
The bhravest that ever wius know u;
A lion e was in the fight, my boy,
A Nunp when the battle wus done.
Ohy e need not be named ; for who has not heard
OF the glorious son of King Edwarnd the Third!

Armor he wore as black ns Jot,—

His sword was keen and good;

He conquered every foe e met,

And he spured them when sulxued.

Valinnt and generous, and gentls and bold,
Wi the Black Prince of Eugland in days of old.

Often he charged with spear and lance
At the head of his valorous Knights;
Bint the battle of Poicters, won in France,
Was the nobilest of all his figrhis;
And every British heart should ba
Proud when it thinks of tlhst victory

The French were wany, the English few,—
But the Black Prince little heeded;
His hunights, he knew, were brave and true,
Their arms were all he needed.
i ashed not o many might be the foe,—
Where are they ' was all that he sought to kuow.

S0 he spurred his steed and couclied his lance,
And the battle was won and lost:
Captive hie took King John of France,
The eliof of that wighty host:
Faiut grew the heart of each valiant foe.—
Their leader was taken,—their hopes were low,

Brave were the French, but ot lust they yield,
A wesnied and woirn ont;
The Prince is congqueror of the feld,
Al the Britssh soldiers shuat,
“Giod save our Prince, our wmighty lond !
Victory waiteth on his sword?™”

1 all the knigias that fought that day,
James Audley was the beot;
His wounds were three, won valiantly,
Uin chesk, amd brow, nud breast
Vv the Black Prinee suid, when the fight wasa'er,
He had never seen such a Knight before

And did they chuin King Johu of Frunee '
Was he o du ngeon luid '

uh, little yo know what a gencrous foe,
Vur Boglish Edward msde !

A\ gentle heart, and an arm of might,—

These nre the things that make o Kouight

He sat King Johin on o lofty stesd,
W hite as the driven snow
A\ nd without pride hie rode beside,
Ui o palfrey slight and low.
He spoke to the King with a revereut mien
\s though the King had Ais captar beens

He treated hing John like an honored aest,
Whien at the feast hie sate:

With conrteous wir, and with forehead bare,
The Primee did on him wait.

And even when they to England came;

Dur generous hero was the same.

But the prisoner’s heart it grow not ligha,
Porall the Prinee could say;
\ captive Wing and a conguered Kaight,
My, how could he be gay '
l‘:'rn W ||I|l' !n'i courteons \\'lﬂ"l."-‘ wWere "P"“L'““'
For his own dear Franes his heart was breaking.

Another lay shall tell the story,
O this valiant King, and true;
e loved the Black Prinee passing well
And bis worth full well he knew
Then let us all unite to projse
Fhe bero of the olden davs

The Romans, when they won the day.
Al bore their © iplives home,
Cansed them to march in sad array,
Fettered amd chained, t':fuugh kum'-
And every foo, though good aud brave,
They held as vietim or as slave

But ours wus o Christian vonqueror,
Geeuerous, and troe and kind;

Fhough the grave has now closed o'er his brow,
He nath left this rule bebind :—

r]; il l.xlnf sllllljlll eyer w('ddﬂ] |.'_

I'o mercy, and not to cruelty.
—————————
| Flowers Pereonified.
| britasubinin s wauiifal work, entitled the pFloweors
Feovon frd lustratod by stosl engraviogs evquinitively
I ared 1s pow passing Ehrough the press of K Martin,
[

It Lot the author is 10 ghve vitali-
1Lihen i thwe loveliness «f fe
v oiake o spak, move, aml have an
snimate leing I'lie Tl ng potee of the work, from
& French Journal of repute, will te read with pleasitte,
<ML M ey s elogiaent and peetical work, - Tar Peo
L Boswl vontaius Houg its full of beanty and feeling,

vt Rl polaee wliie B anonzals slonbd o ups inthe house
Every wiwie we pereeive a deebded tendencs in
Atk 10 uake poetical 1 hose objects which forin the nat
vutal relinae of man I'he peo and the penecil have be
L Rl Fhey have given volce 1o the ocean;
Hiey Bave made the forest oak speak again, and thay
have pul a soul into the petal of the fower. Bl nivers,
Riresi=, and ts, tnstend of again becoming gods, have
been franstormeed 1o hutoan beings.

©No At tist has dose wore in lis way than GReNbyILLE.
We semember the de Ighittul mocwiv, i the Jeasant
coeed v, whilel be gave us in his ‘S pans ygosn rax Pri-
vare Lire o ANimals What & tund of wit, and
Wi, and oleervation, he disprlays 1 this der anseron of
Peasts, which 1 two volumes with their conversstion.
Afterwands, in b= work styled *Asoruen Worrn.” he
Zave T manitestation of 1he pantheistic power,
by anumaling the wineral kKisgdom., ‘I'iat his creation
Ay be complete, he comes now ta glve life 10 the dow
=

"The fowers' - wio woull supysse, as he coniem
Pamtes thein (0 thelr nalive freshiness, eauty, and grace,
| ihal Sy roald b psde fresher, more Desuliful, wore
| gtaceful s0ll? Wad tGrandy ilie, st the eonmeneement of
s enterprise taken e into tls confidence. | showund have
eabd to Wi = llave & care, Pygmalion; fowers are not
clay- Todepict them. ane should dip i penell in the
dew drap.”

AT, besides,” | would have added, do not the low:
erslive”  Hear me, —make no change in Lhein existence.,
We have ecome arcustomed 10 soe them  as they are, —
Lot the rose remain s the garien, —the periwinkle on
the rivers bank.—the hesth upos the bill side, and the
lavender on it summint,  Towrh not the Bowers.”

Al yet | shiould have been o the w rong. 1 confess
iLnow that | have iefore me the ‘Liviva Proweas,” and
can turn over his animated parterre, where every plant
appears decked with s doubile eharm,—that of the wo
wien and that of e dower

“I s i the llending of these two elements, that the
delicary and tertility of Grandeille's talent are most con
sphcuons,  Whether the ardent pumegranite of Andab-
in appsenr an Lie pestures of a Bay adere,—or the vrange-
Auwer o bumbd brude, glide silently beoeatls the Lroes—or
the lvly coune before us in queenly costume,—we shill
discaver the fawer bepeath the woman: —and the artist
secms bul i have realized some dream of our own.—
wWihile Iw gives form (o that type with which, in the
world of fane v, we are wont 1o invest the flow ey,

“Itn his ‘Frowens Peasosisies,” the skill of Grand
ville appearsander s new aspect. We have long known
the vast resoticees of bis leuble. prolitic, and versatile
genius. We have seen b actiese all Kinds of meta
morphosks —cateh every folly as it flew —give new
forme 1a satire ~ invest the realities of eharacter with ad
ditional vigor and permanence; —and, in Inct, sdd the
thinker o Yhe artist. Bt ona sudden Grandville be
vame a poct.  His fancy, spreading & lighter wing, ex-
plored the region where dwell the fairies of Noval and
of John Paul.  And now she has returned, stil Fremeh
at heart, tnt with wonrnful lvow aml downeast ey s,
and a shight German aceent, whieh is ot Wipleasing

“A thoughtful sadness is our wost common Cinotan al
the sight of flowers  They speak lo the hegrt ofiener
than (o the wonses of sight and smell. Hence 1 is that
thie work has all at otice become & favorite of the ladies,
and consequentls of fashion, The eve is instantly ar.
rested by these delight ful designs. The flower at w hich
vou ook leoks at you in return. The jessamine, the
lilac, the honeysuckle, the seahious, the daisy ,—earh
flower summons up a remembrance. and no one laye
down the book, without paying it the tribate of some
pure et or

lirisi e

a duleor

“We hive al atime when every thing must have some
| practical bearing. T dot be concerned: the prractical
bere s w0 like e poetical, thal you might almost con
found them. 1o the text of *Frowses Frrsoxrien,’ are
added two short trealises for the use of ladies,— the auh-
Jeets, Botany and Hortlenltore.  As if to apologize for
notions =0 utilitarian, the imaginative editor has chigined
froms A Kank.iwo of thase introductions, so full of
orginal fancy and of feeling. which he alone knows how
o provluce. The righis of povsy, therefore, are (n no

danger,
“In writing the text, M. Tavit e Deron s assumed a se-
rions responsibility . 11 was incumbent on bim te be wot
lesw poetical that Grandvillo, and the fowers themaels es,
The zeneral plot adopted by onr author is wimiple and
ineenions, and extends consistently through all the e
velopments of the drama.  The style of Belord has all
the delicacy and hrace whieh his silject tequires,  We
notice capecially a number of short, detached chajpters,
which are genuine poetry in prose language,”™
The work willbe completed in twenly-four Parts,
each Part containing two ragravings on steel, beautitul
1y eolored, and twenty four pages of letlor-press.  Price
i iwenly-five cenls,

The paper fs of the fincst texture, having heen made
L expressly for this work: and every department of the

blication will be executed in the best possibie sty b, —it
ing the olject of the publisher to make this ook the
GEM oF THE FEason,

Lokn Byrox oy Creax Haxps.—In an

his Lurdahlp said

phrenologist, Pauline, n
read mankind as quickly
in, | gene
state of his hands. To a ge
wands are an abomination—u
point. A respectable man new
himsell' with dirty hands and foul
il I find wy customer with these
I conclude that he is an idler, a d
or a scamp, and | show himn out as soon as

possible.”

never was a greal
do I pretend to
yourself, but if
lly look at the
leman, dirty
settles one

nt's lip, may operate'wpon the young heart

ike n careless spray of watey thrown upen pol-
t which ne afier

A Bearrowr Imace.—~There is o tendency |
iring mindg to gravitate to-
o rise in the spheres of rea-

pinion when we soar—wn have only to fold

] " s
1Blm:m-; or a Newton was superfic

| o

Sveerriciar Kxowievae.—The pro.
foundly wise do not declaim against super-
ficial knowledge in others, 5o much as the
proloundly ignorant: on the contrary, they
would rather assist it with their advice, than
overwhelm it with their contempt ; for they
know that there was a period when even a
ial; and

g

more likely to get 'wore than he
i—%l

«Observe, yo vain and frivelous, Iwwuu-
ty ard crime harmonize. The Spanish rob-
bers are as fond of this as
their brethren of other lands, and, whether
in prison or out of it,mnemmI?py-
wh!:::. decked out in a profusion of white
linen, they can loll in the sun or ?'nlk
jauntily up and down. Snow.white linen,

indeed, constitutes the Sprincipnl feature in
the robber foppery of Spain.

Neither coat
nor jacket is worn over the shirt, the sleeves
of which are wide and flowing, only a
waistcoat of green or blue silk with an
abundance of silver buttons., which are in-
tended more for show than use, as the vest
is seldom buterod.  Then there are wide
tiousers, something after the Turkish fash.
ion; around the waist is a crimson faja, or
girdle, and about the head is tied a guadily
colored handkerchiel from the loom of Bar-
celona; light pamps and silk stockings
complete the obber's arvay.  This dress is
picturesque enough, and well adapted to the
fine sunshiny weather of the Peninsula;
there 15 a dash of effeminacy about it, hﬂl’h
ever, hardly in keeping with the robber’s
desperate trade. [t must not, however, be
supposed that it is every robber that can in.
dulge in all this lusury; there are varions
grades of thieves, some  enough, with
scarcely a rag to cover them. ~Perhaps in
the crowded prison of Madrid, there were
not more than twenty who exhibited the
dress which | have attempted 0 describe
above ; these were jente de reputacion, tip-
op thieves, mostly young fellows, who,
though they had no money of their own,
were supported in prison by their majas and
amijas, females of a certain class, who form
friendships with robbers, and whose glory
and delight it is 10 administer to the vanity
of these fellows with the wages of their own
shame and abasement. These females sup-
plied their contejos with the snowy linen,
washed, perhaps, by their own hands in the

make their appenrance dressed a la maja,
and from the corridors would gaze with ad.
wiring eyes upon the robbers vaporing about
in the court below,

“Amongst those of the snowy linen who
most particularly attracted my attention, were
a father and son . the fonner was a tall, athlet.
ic figure of about thirty, by profession a house-
breaker, and celebrated throughout Madiid
for the pcﬂlli:u ltell(‘l'il)‘ which he exhibited
in hiscalling. He was now in prison for a
rather atrocious rder committed in the
dead of night, in a hovse at Caramanchel, in
which his onty accomplice was his son, a
child under soven years of age, < The ap-
ple,” as the Danes say, “had not fallen far
from the tree " the imp was in every respect
the counterpart of the father, though in inin-
He, oo, wore the robber  shirt
sleeves, the robber waistcoat with the silver
huttons, the robber kerchief round his brow,
and, ridiculons encugh, a long Manchegan
kuife in the crimson faja.  He was evident.
ly the pride of the ruffian father, who took
all imaginable care of this chick of the zal-
lows, would dandle him on his knee. and
would occasionally take the cigar from his
own moustached lips and insert it in the
urchin’s mouth.
the court, for the father was one of the val.
wntes of the prison, and those who feared
his prowess, and wished 10 pay their court to
him, were always findling the child.  What
an enigma is this world of ours!  How dark
and mysterious are the sources of what is
called crime and wirtwe! If that infant
wretch eventually become a murderer like
Lis father, is he w blame’ Fondled by
robbers, already dressed as a robber, born
of a robber, whose own history was per-
haps similar.  Isit right * = & 7

No—most excellent, true-hearted Borrow.
We supply the blark, and answer that it is
not nght.

tature

FROGRESS AND EFFECTS OF EDUCATION,

The general desive for education, and the
general diffusion of it, is working, and part.
ly has worked, a great change in the habiws
of the mass of the people.  And though it
has been our lot o withess sowe of the in-
conveniences necessarily arising from a tran-
sition state, where gross ignorance has heen
superseded by a somewhat teo rapid commu.
nication of instruction, dazzling the mind,
perhaps, rather than enlightening it, yet ev.
cry day removes something of this evil.
Presumption and selfsufficiency are sobered
down by the acquirement of useful koowl.
edge, and men’s minds become less arrogant-
in proportion as they become better inform.
ed. ere cannot be a doubt, therefore, but
that any evils whick may have arisen from
opening the flood-gates of education, if |
may %o say. will quickly flow away. and
that a clear and copious stream will succeed,
fertilizing the heretofore barren intellect with
its wholesome and perennial waters.— Rish-
ap of Litchfield.

Pugxoxsxa or Boraxy Bav.—In this
remote part of the earth, nature (having
made horses, oxen, ducks, geese, oaks, elms,
and all regular and vseful productions, for
the rest ol the world.) seems determined to
have a bit of play, and amuses hersell as
she pleases.  Accordingly she makes cher.
ries with the stone on the outside, and a
monstrous animal as tall as a grenadier,
with the head of a rabbit, a tail as big as a
bed-post, hopping at the rate of five hops to
a mile, with three or four young Kangaroos
looking out of its false wterus 0 see what is
passing. Then comes a quadruped as hig
as a large cat, with the eyes, color, and skin
of a mole, and the bill and web.feet of a
duck—puzzling Dr. Shaw, and rendering
the laver half of his life miserable, from the
utter inability w determine whether it was
a bird or a beast. Add to this a

with the eyes of a sea.qull; a skate with
the head of & shark ; and a bird of such
monstrous dimensions, that a side bone of it
will dine three real camivorous English-
men ; with many other -
tions that agitate Sir Joseph, and him
with mingled emotions of distress and de
light.—Swsey Sairu.

A Costrasr.—A picture is drawn of a
clergyman with £130 per annum, who com.
bines all moral, physical, an intellectual
advantages; a learned man, dedicating
himself intensely to the care of his parish ;

of charming manners and dignified Tt.
ment; six feet two inches high, beautifully

roportioned, with a mﬂﬁmm counte-
f:nncc, expressive of all cardinal vir-
tues and the ten commandments ;—and it is
asked with an air of triumph, if such a man
as this will fall into on account of
his poverty! But substitute for him an
average, ordinary, uninteresting minister ;
obese, dumpy ; neither ill-natured nor good.
natured: weither learned nor ignorant ;
striding over the stiles 10 church with a se.

four ‘hial children, full of catechism
and and butter; or let him be
in one of those Shemw-Ham-and.J

gies made on Mount Ararat soon after the
subsidence of the waters, driving' in the
his

waters of the Manzanares, for the display of
the Sunday, when they would themselves

Fhe boy was the pet of

cond-rate wife, dusty and deliquescent, and |i

oners. man of sense say, that all
lhenmcwrdmu,mm ol'.lzc minis
ters of religion have no beaiing on religion
itself "—Siwpxey Swrre.
“There's Nae Berife Blere.”
A FACT. A
In one of Scotland’s northern towns,
&milymaemdmmdt‘lnhukhubh,.
aiting for “the father,” and wondering
why he was later than usual. At lnglll_ he
: his step was heavy, lul his brow
cloudy. Having asked the blessing, he sat
resting his on his hand, wrapped in
melancholy thought.
This unhappy looking man was one of
elders in a neighboring chapel ; he pos.
wuch energy and zeal, and it was
real picty—but alas! he was govern-
a natural bad temper, and 0o ofien
words of the wise man: “ He tha
spirit is better than he that taketh
a city; " and in e of his unre
strained temper, the meetings for the chapel
business were the constant scenes of anger
and noisy sirife. - _
The venerable minister, being a true dis-
ciple of the Prince of peace, deeply lament.
ed his elder’s unchristian spirit. On the
previous day a weeting had been held, which
was wore contentioos than usual : for the
elder had been particularly angry and quar.
relsome. -
The good ministes’s heart sank within
him, while he sat amidst this strife of tongues,
and most thankful was he that evening
retire 10 a friend’s house, some miles from
town, for the peace and quiet of the couniry
is soothing (0 a wounded spirit.
It was on the following moming, that the
elder cae down 10 breakfast in so melan.

g
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anxiously at him for some minutes, said:
“ Are you ill, my dear*”

«No.”

“Then what has happened 1o make you
louk so sad * ™

carnestly at her, said: | have had a most
extraordinary dream.”

The look of anxiety vanished from his
wife's [ace, as she said, with a siile: « Why,
you always laugh at my dreams.”

“ Yes, but mine was so remarkable. |
dreamed | was at the bottom of a deep hill,

heaven at the op . it was bright and glori.
ous, and many saints and angels stood there.

minister | and he held out his hand, crying:
‘Come awa, John, there's nae strife here.'
And now [ cannot help thinking of the
grief my contentions spinit has given 1w the
dear old man.”

The hushand and wife sat some tme
silence, which was broken by the entrance
of aservant with a letter.  The elder hast:.
ly read w, whilst an expression of the deep.
est griel overspread his face, then dropping

t hide from those around him the bitter an.
guish of his soul.

His wife ook the letter, which was
from the minister’s host—its contents were
as follows:

“My dear . we had the great plea.
sure vesterday of receiving our dear minis
ter, little thiuking it would be the last time
we should welcome him 10 what he called
his peaceful retrea:.

“When we sat together in the evening,
b spoke with much grief of the chapel meet.
ing. *Indeed,” he added, * | am so tired of
all this strife and tunnol, that 1 wish my dear
Lord would take me home.’

*“ In the morniug, as he did not come down
to breakfast, | ran up and knocked at his
door, but receiving no answer, | went down
stairs again, thinking a longer rest than usual
might do him guod.

“After returning to his door once or twice,

and hearing 1o sound, | went in. He was
in bed, and apparently asleep. I spoke to
him, but recewved no answer. Yet it was

long, very long, ere we believed it to be the
sleep of death ; for a heavenly smile rested
on his placid face, and his snowy locks lay
unruffled on the pillow : but he slept in Je.
sus : for hisdear Lord had taken him howe.”
The elder never recovered this shock.
He sorrowed for his friend. but still more for
his sin. He gradually sunk, and in three
weeks laid by the side of his aged minister.
() then the glory and the bliss,

When all that pained or seemed amiss

Shall melt with earth and sin away—

When saints beneath their Saviour's eye—

Filled with each other’s company,

Shall spend in love the eternal day.””

Every man of eminence who writes his
owil biography, explicitly avows that he is
unconscious of any other reason for having
attained proficiency in his pursuits than -
tense application. Supposing a fair share
of natural endowments to be given, an ar
dent dt?‘rﬁem:o excel Iwill certainly overcome
many difficulties. In the autobiography of
the late Mr. Abraham Raimbach, an emi.
nent engraver in London, just published, we
find an additional corroboration of this view.
“All uue excellence in art is, in my humble
opinion, to be chiefly auributed 10 an early
conviction of the inadequacy of all means
of improvement in comparison with that of
self-acquired knowoledge.”

Ranuery.—~The raillery which is con.
sistent with good-breeding is a gentie ani.
madversion on some foible, which. while it
raises the | in the rest of the company,
doth not put the person rallied out of coun.
tenance, or expose him to shame or con.
tempt. On the , the jest should be
%0 delicate that the object of it should be ca.
pable of joining in the mirth it occasions, —
Fielding.

Porsurr or PLEAsuRE.—Cast

an eye in-

sue their own infelicity ¢
monuments of error' The thin remains of

what is called thl:g '— Young.

SCIENTIFIC.

CuaLx awp Coau—Flns.—The
cal utility of Chalk as an article
has been tested within the last few

e —

choly a mood. His wife, after looking

He slowly raised himself up, and looking

and when 1 looked up, I saw the gate of

Just as | reached the top of the hill, who
should come out 10 meet me but our aged

it from his hand, he covered his face, as if

results of these exploraions
tauce, 33 they twow much
history of

. uch light on thet

tﬂil:'fmwlabhaﬂlm;‘g
bese of a mountain, extending 10
dred lings, in the arrow-headed :
This great work has been fully
by Major Rawlinson, of the British
who has employed much of his ume
the last ten years in effecting it.
Grotefend, Lasen and W,

also been diligently employed on the s
inseription, and have contributed

its complete decipherment and
uumllll;m. It 1s a memorial fl the
of Darlus Hystaspis, who lived in the o
century B. C. the of which, &
historian, must be ol equal interes§”

the uliarities of the language W
philologis.

.

.

Raxee or rue Beavex oy tug
Stares.~—In Silliman’s Journal fox
a commnunication !;:m S. B.
which he says of the range of
In De Kay's Zoology of the S
York, itis erroncously stated that
southern limit of the Beaver
[Tnited States is the North
State of New York. There |
living smong the inountains
lina in the year 1542, where
trees newly cut down by them,
wforined by his guide that he had)
beaver. This was in Haywood CH
few miles from Waynesville, on
Pigeon River—a wild, rough region,
ding in grand scenery, and rarely
by man, being litthe known even 10
hunters.

R 4
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Revarive Levir or Laxs Osranio.—
Prof. Dewsy, in Silliman’s Journal, says:
In 1845, from June 1 10 December 31,
the water of this Lake fell twco Seet
three inches. Observations on the
have been continued through 15486,
show that the water gradually rose
February 0 June, fifteen inches,
was then fifteen inches lower than in
15845, From July it gradually fell 1o
vember, when it was fico feet lower
June, 1545, while it was about the
level as in November, 1545,
November, owing to the Fill rains. it gn
ually rose. but at the end of 1546 it
the same as in December of the previg
vear, at least two feet lower than in ¢
Sunmmper of the year before. The differ
ence in the quantity of water that falls
in snow and ran must account for the fall
of the Lake. The water is below, the
usual level through all the firear Lakes
Lake Superior.

Perrremios srrasen s e Masr.
Faetere or Grass.— is diffienlt o forn
see 10 what perfection the manufaciue o
Glass mav be brought. and 10 what purpo-
ses the article may vet be applied. T
balance-spring of a chronometer 1s now
made of glass, as a swbstitute Sor steel,
and possesses a grealer degree of elast ity
and @ greater power of resisting the alter.
nations of heat and cold. \ chronomers:
with a glass balancespring was sent o the
North Sea, and exposed w0 a competiton
with nine other chronometers. and the v
sult of the experiment was a report in fi
vor ol the a.:lam-npling G,

AGRICULTURAL.

Condensed Articies sn Hovtienhiure.

Water may be purified, by sprinkling a table
spoonful of palverized alum into a thn._ ¢f
water, (the watfr stirred round at the time
After the lapse of a few hours, the impure pur-
ticles will be precipitated 1o the bottom, and the
water so purified as to be found 1o possess neari;
all the freshness and cleanness of the finest
spring water. A pailful, containing four gai-
lous, may be purified by a single tea-speonfal

New use of Cotton Batting — A writer in 1h-
Boston Caltivator says he protects his cacumbe:
and other vines, by peeling off cotton batting in
thin flakes, and placing it over the young plants
so that a bug -*cm‘d not get near them. The adg-
of the cotton he covered with earth so that
staid in its place, and his plant« grew finely, the
cotton being no obstruction to light, heat, or sir

Before slaughtering Animais, they shouli b
allowed to fast for something like Twenty-fou:
heurs, in order that the stomach and bowels may
become empty. This is particularly tree of
sheep or horned cattle, or in fact any animal that
ruminates, as such animals retain their food
hﬁ: than others.

Prairie Farmer adds, that the meat of 14
animal butchered while the stomach is fall, =
much more liable to putrify in warm westher
than that killed in preper condition; hence this
rule is specially to be regarded at this season of
the year
Sewing Grass Seeds.—There is much difer-
ence of opinion as 1o the best time to do this
A ecorrespondent of the Prairie Farmer recom-
mends the latter part of August. In the Spring
of 1845 he sowed thirty-five acres, a part i
February and the other in Mareh. The seel
caught well and looked finely until harvest; af-
ter which it begun to wilt, and finally died—the
change, from the pretection of the wheat, to
sudden and entire exposure to the sun, being too
much forit. He recommends the last of \ugust
or the first of September. About the Mth of
August, 1545, he sowed a border around the fielc
that was seeded in March. He gave the groan.
a thorough harrowing, put on the seed, and thes
rolled it. He got a good crop of grass from
lnst year, and tried the same plan on twe differ-
eut pi last year, and with a common season
thi be shall get & good crop.  He has as vet
confined himself to Timothy; but he intends 1
iry clover this winter
To kil the Peach Grub, a writer in the Gen-
nesser Farmer recommends the following -

1. In the Spring examine the roots theroughi-
:k- long as they exude red gum, containing
exavie of the grub. Draw with the hoe, s
mound of earth about six inches high aroun:
the body of the tree, and not remove it till ti
first fmlluy and them examine; if there are any
will be 0 high np that are easi-

¥ discovered and killed. ¥ -
and apply areund the

&

2. Praw away as befors
body a quantity of

to tar or

o apply any offensive substan-e

v of the tree, for

deposites

grub is not o the black
*wings, and a low nug

b llnhmtm . Al

tive, and not easy (o detect. Iu July the greb
into the chrysalis stute, onve' s red im a red-

glazed case, and bays ou the 1, f the earth




